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NOT even the most biassed apologist for the
British railways in war-time could insist
that the train from Paddington to Oxford is
making rapid progress.   There have been air-
raid alarms in both London and Reading on this
morning of late September, and the loss of time
on train journeys to the West gradually extends
from half-an-hour to two hours and more. Even
on this wide main line, so much more fortunate
than most, which has no tunnels to tumble upon .
its steel rails nor bridges to collapse under them,
"mishaps" occur which involve long detours
round unexpected stations, and City workers
struggling to reach their offices from the Home
Counties or the outer suburbs are constantly
greeted   by   the   dreaded   injunction:   "All
Change!"        f

At Reading the train arrives late, and waits for
a very long time. Crowding the station from
end to end are troops with their kit and evacu-
ated civilians with their baggage, dejectedly
waiting to go to Oxford, .Bristol, Gloucester or
South Wales. The platform is piled with huge
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